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- A Death Sonnet for Custer, romantic of us thought, like iteration mto our bedroom carryine the huge one might cat off the do’. 1 worked DOMESTIC ECONOMY.
A of the name of the roses’ fair mistres<, back-log with which it was her nightly right along there 1l Tmancipation. —

f

EY WALT WHITMAN,
| 55
Far from Montana’s canyons,
Lands of the w.ld ravine, the dusky Sioux, the
lonesome stretch, the rilence,
Haply, to-day, a mournful wail—haply a trum-
pet-vote for heroes.

.
The Lattle - uulletin b
Tte Indian ambescade—1he slaugliter and envi-
ronment,
The cavalry companies tzhling W the last—in
#lerneat, coolest bervism,
The @il of Custer, and ail lus ofisers aml men,

m.
Coulinues yel the old, old legend of our race,
The loftiest of lifc upheld by death!

“Kate, Kuate, Kate.” Take, tuke, we
did, and that with unsparing hand-,
and ali day long. There never seemed
fewer buds or blossoms on the vine for
all our gathering. It is impossible to
| exhaust the riches of a Carvlina ruse
llrﬁa. Inside, the house was eeiled and
| walled with yellow pine, dark  and
| glossy with age. There were pictues,
 bronzes, bits of old earved furniture,
| flowers everywhere. In one corner
| stood a1zl Duteh elock, which ehinced
;e:mh hour some queer tinkling tune,
exchanged on Sundays for the 10dth

duty to replenizh the fire. H— was
at the toilet table, and I, from the chim-
ney corner, was lazily studyving the cu-
rions markings and gruinings on the
pine walls and eceiling—a studv which
aflorded me never-failing de light.  Hers
wis o dragon, there a girl®s face, as if
the tive from which the plank came had
photographed by sonme wysterious pro-
cess the events and  people which had
passed within its ken during centuries
of growth. I was weaving a Christinis

story trom the odd warks, thwarted

vexatioualy, from the fact that the

But after ‘mancipation, “peared as ef 1
mis® go off somewhere away from my
ole home, and o I eome down here with
il the ehil’en.  You see, [ wanted to
fee! free, and “peared like 1 vouida™t
feel free where old mars was,

st Jess after I got bere 1 met up with
Dosctar Prinece General Jordan, an® we
married. He was good o me. He
thoueht such a hesp of me that he never
let e work, and I sat still so much
that [ grew vight fat.  But that happy
life of ours didu’t last mo® than six
months"

How Topove Snmrs.—A lady sives
the following in the Ohio Furnur: To
o Ialolrspmlnfnls of common starch,
well boiled in T quart of water, add a
lump of Iard the size of 2 pea, a table-

spocniul of loaf-suzar, and 2 lintde .
Lt ot cool until you can nse it withe

burning vour hands. When the clot

are tharoughly oy, dampen your shirts
in o thing cold starch, roll them up and
let them lay one hour before ironing.
Wihen ready to iron have a1 bowl of
clean, cold water at  handd, dip a clean
handkerchief into it and wring it out
dry: then streteh the shirt over a shirt-

The ancient banner perfectly maintained ! | Pszim. The whole was lit and made dragon would look as if be was devour-  **Wov a7 wked L e ,

ﬁmm%wmmﬁm' il 13Plendid by a fire of light wood—such  ing the girl instead of being himself o i bege was o ole Ethiopium e o ;:‘:.u.-:]:...fm?v::h.-:li'h-u-:l::-“"l“:']t:':li -‘1‘:‘“:};

Lone, salky, through the time's thick murk look- | 4 fire as isthe joy of the * piny region,”  stroyed by the youthful hero i the cor o o e, who had wantod iz to :‘-r; :;;llhul -f. -.-an.m‘ui- «-Iulri:t-l-u:l k- P -
ing in vain for light, for hope, jand impossibie to Northern grates, ner, whose existence two eyes, 2 nose, o0y ers bus Docor Prince General  SH0 i i

h—mm.alﬂmmmy

ml
(The sun there at the center, though concealed,
Electric life forever at the conter, )
I-hfmh.al‘.glllli.ulul.

w.
‘Thou of the sunny, flowing hair, in battle,
1 erewhile saw, with erect head, pressing ever in
front, bearing a bright sword in thy hand,
Now ending well the splendid fever of thy deeds,
(1 bring no dirge for it or thee—! bring a glad,

E charm they never so wisely with Cen-

tennial fenders and brass adirons, Oaly
[ in the South is light wood obtainable,
| and it is worth going thither to experi-
ence its glorious resinous flame.

Day after day, week after week, drift-
ed past us at Box Hill. We grew fond
of the quiet, eventless life, of the unin-
terrupted scent of roses and rustle of

and part of a beard seemed to shadow
forth. Suddenly into the midst of five-
llight and fancy eame Charybdis, with
(her clattering log, and disturbed the
| progress of the tule. .

All the time that she knelt, arranging |
her wood, she crooned to herself a
nursery song:

“Coo, says a little Lind,

Jorlan disin’t eare for her o much as
nothin®.  And that bad old black wom-
an gave him a cake with something in
it, and he died.™

© Poisoned !

# Plrened? Yes, sure enough, pizen-
e‘l‘..

1 learned afterward that the negroes
rarely will allow that any one dies in a

i care always to wipe dowaward, Be
careiul not to have the iron too hot.
The more pressare you use¢ on the
starched surface the finer polish  you
will zet. I have done up shirts in this
wiay for several years, and know that
it will produce a polish equal to any
laundry work. 1 forgot 1o mention in
its proper place that you sheald never
boil the starch until  the  ¢lothes

triumphal sonnet;) : : ) " atural wav,  Puols itcheraft, and
There in the fur northwest, in struggle, charge, pines, the peace and StE" freshness and Con, says he: lll""tl"r‘ ¥ .‘. . _l" un, witeheraft, and At vesilv 10! hane up to dry. No
and saber-smite, repose. (One of our chief amusements I 1 was you th evil eyo finlsh most of them. siivt can B doue wh Niely withoad
Deaperate and glorious—aye, in defeat most des- | wag old Charybdis. She, on her part, | And ¥ou was e, s 1 never have took off mourning for | ° "ri “;" : ,'n:' I I l“' e fant
scosmmabior < vaggriaia leased at our preference, never missed We dall live together Jordan,™ was her next remark. We @ shirt-board. rinestns et
After the many battles, in which, never yielling | I’ » . In the old pine tree, e PR oment | onZ and 1 fool wide—an inch  board
up a gun or a color, a chance or excuse for a chat. Her fa- | Coo, savs he glarad. There she sat at that moment laned th PR s
Leaving behind thee 8 memory sweel to soldiers, | yorite theme was **little missy,” the |, st in 2 blue dress, red turban, yellow apron, Planed smooth, and covered on one
Thou yicldest up thyselt. baby she had tended so faithfully and That was little missy’s song,™ said she, and garnet earrings!  The incongruity side with 6 thicknesses of lannel. The

—New York Tribmne,

CHARYBDIS'S HUSBANDS.

so deeply mourned, and scarcely a day
! passed without some tale of the sweet-

| ness and intelligence of this lost darling.

'looking mp. ‘I 'most always put her
| to sleep with that.™
| “Had you echildren of your own,

Charybdis?™

seemed 1o strike her, for she added,
hustily, * But 1 wear what people gives
me.

“Then you never married agnain,

first 3 thickuesses are stretched  over
tightly, and tacked securely on to the
ledge of the bourd, all arcund; the
white lannel, outside, is stitehed to the

I am afraid you would have spoiled | edgze of the others, 3o that it can be re-

It was during that exquisite half hour 1 “0h yes,” missis; heaps.™

which separates sunsetting and twilight
that the slowly moving Charleston train
intermilted its deliberate progress to set
us down atthe valleystation. We were

{ ber had she lived," H—— said one day. |
Charybdis drew herself up.  ** Missis, |
| Inever spiles a child—never! | gives

| them all they wants andall their hearts

! desire. I never crosses them and spiles

*“And what was your husband's
name?"*

s Well, missis, kis name was Cato.
You see, missis, 1 was born way down

tho only passcogers to alight, so the |\ . 4o ition.

roomy wagon which stood waiting mj"lf Her xdnnl wus perfection, and,
!'e for none other than us. And s"“."T like most of us, she kept it to measure
4ng ourselves and our baggage “"":e"" 'others by. ‘This principle applied con-
wedar‘t'ed on the road to Box lhll.—-;‘.,,,,;enuy to her dealings with her own
*road,” 50 called by courtesy, but dif-1 = "q . Loy rarely pay a eolored
m widely from the legalized institu- | person for dress-making or other work.
tion known under that nmame at the | Nao, I don't pay for such no-account

Horth, Itwasa path,orrathortrack,of| i 'y thar ™ [ overbeard: her say-

the roughest description through the ing one day. * Desides, you kep that
pise 'o.ads' la.idont.,u-:t wote, by SO dlfzss three weeks, and I reckon you've
wandering cow, winding and mnﬁ l wore it the worth of the making; and
-mmm m: m'l.::ﬁl;ﬁﬁ | now you're so saucy about it, I'll never
with roots and stumps, l.n;l swept ii oty yo incow. s .
places with the | i hes of tln-.i Une of her most ull:hgllt-nl traits wus
trees. Luckily, our vehicle had no top | her use of lnngua;.:‘l*. She :s\‘allml- her-
to interh '“'h thinte.andl there was | “6f of the most diflicult words with a
this Suston Bov-ous Sillks dnld S I:jﬂ_\"nus abandon; nothing irritated her
that each obetruetion 30 b OP:l'.asu much as not being able to compre-
heels i i the ls“ to{ the { hend what was said. The governess, a
& Scaweler: . German, was much out of her faver on
giann?: I:z :rn h:huwmhmmlgh ;‘mmeet [ th:&’;re:::wlins and mamsils neednt
iIg to clasp in spaces of deep blue sky. | talk tome. 1 don’t like broken lan-
The dust beiow was brown with fallen glll;lgm." she wm:::,lullnsc;vc wmlhfnllly.
needles fragrance All tongues save English cume under
we ]llll:l: cl;;:n:.‘:m mmul;‘a:'thiu comprehensive and contemptuous
sound in the air like waves beating on | phrase, *broken languages."  English
a shore, far off at times, then drawin:r ' never presented the slightest diflienlty
nesrer, and surging aad roaring, tiil 1o ber. I recollect her announcing the
we looked, half expecting to see the | CCNsus taker as *““the sensitive man,”
tide pour inand woelm the world in|2"d on another oceasion sayingof a
sea. This strange sound was the tale | $ouple of gentlemen visitors, * There
of the flood, which the pines have mur- they goes, walking as if they owned the

meured ever since the ark rested onj'“rl.! They walks like generals; and |

M the wate hich | if they was generals, they wouldn't be

=S5 t ILE::' :::u 'wu;.';;; { eommon generals; they'd be brizgerty-
. - " b d wind. | Senerals!™

_m. g’;?::g“ thﬁt::se:nmmmlnt:p " Iam sorry to add to this that our be-

fresh fair £ and seemed listening to [loved Charybdis had failings—among

the sound wm half fascinated. i them diﬂh(llltﬁ:y. s0 common a fanlt

iio | With black servanis that it is taken al-

:edm :;:' m‘:‘nﬁ'b::dp’:: | most as a matter of course.  Charybdis

pursued our way in happy silence. |} stole adroitly, and was seldom caught

Two miles, three, four, and we came in the act. When she was, her expla-

a house set close to the forest BAtions were always ready, though not
edge—:a little brown house embowered | 31wy probable.

in vines trailing over wide verandas, | - - .

and standing in a yard which reminded ! done up right clean. You know you is

us of a florist’s box, so full was it, to mighty partikelerto have things clean,”

the very edge, of roses, creamy, red, She said, one day, when detected with

yellow, white, and flame-colored. This  the blacking-brush in her pocket. Kate's |
was Box Hill: for there at the gate ap- . system on these occasions was always ‘

pearad dear Kate Carroll and her hus- the same. As soon as any article was
band, ready to give ns welcome. Be- | missed, she would tell Charybdis that,
frind shei: =:00d an old colored woman,  being inanimate, the thing could not
erect and Jignified, with a womlerfnll! have walked off by itself; consequently
pojg,c to her iorbaned head, and an ex-! she, Cllll')‘bdi!. must have lflke:l it.
pression of scif-satisfied repose. In the | *“Mislaid,” was the euphemism em-
midst of our first kisses my eyes wan- Ployed. Sometimes this course was at
dered toward this apparition, whereon Once successful; at .olher times weeks
she gave a singular jump and sidelong | Would pass by while Charybdis, who
frisk, smiling 50 as to reveal two rows  Was always taken lame while under sus-
of gleaming teeth, and exclaimed : " picion, limped about the house, her

« Missy's the very picture of Mars, face black with gloom, and looking
Benjamin what was here a piece back. like s brooding storm. Suddenly, the
"Howdy, missy | inward struggle coming to an end, she

“Who is that?” [ whispered as we | would decide to restore the treasure,
walked up to the house. | and running up stairs with a licht step

« That,” answered Kate, “is Charyb- and total absence of lameness, would

dis, Baby's old nurse, you know." Her produce it from some thrice-searched

eyes took on that luminous and faraway  corner, with a giggle of trinmph, and

look which I have noticed in mihehappj'lndlight-hearted asa forgiven |

mothers' spoke of chil- child for days afterward. Occasionally
dren M?:: mn;‘::m. m;?the article would never return. In
there was silence. | such cases the gloom would gradually
Such s droll, pretty little house as it lighten, but the joy was wanting.
was, draped outside with l.;lhrqne‘ We had been months at Box Hill—
roses, which topped the very chimneys, | summer bad given place to autumn,
and beat on each window pane with and autumn carried us almost to the
odd little pleading taps which sounded Christmastide—when one cool evening,
like *<take, take, take,* or, as the more at hair-brushing time, Charyvbdis came

“] was a taking it into town to getit |

in E— County, and I growed up wid
fMars Arthur and Mars Pres and  a lot
more of those bigg mens. My old miss
(she was Mars Butler's wife) was
'mighty rich. She had a heap of nice
things, and she was mighty pertikeler
about them pertikeler things. She!
taught us o courtesy when we was
'spoke to by white folks, and not to |
stick out our tongues, nor put our fin-
| gers in our ears, nor stand on one leg,
My old miss told me befo’ she!
died that I'd never have so happy a
home agen, and sure nufl [ never did.
You's mighty kind to me here, but no
one was ever 30 good to me us my ole
miss.
“ My father’s mother was a white
woman. She eouldn’t have been no
(lady ! My grandfather was o black man. |
‘My mother was part Indian and part |
| colored.  She was a hard mother; she |
fused to beat ws good; she said she|
| wizsn't grwine to leave it to other people
|to do. Ef she eaught us showin® had |
. manners befo” the white folk, she'd jess |
 take two of us and knock our heads to-
gether till we was dend.” '

Dead, I should explain, is African for |
insensible.

“My people wa'n't no black people. |
My ole miss she couldn’t abide black !
| people. Them Ethiopiums with yellow
vyes, they is the color of Satan, and
their hearts is as black as their faces. |

My father was coachman, He used |
to drive the Simpkinses and the Pick- |
| enses and the Calhouns about the State |
| when they come to visit my marster. He !
! was a kind father, and would let us sit |
up of nights after he come back from |
them long *scursions, and he tell us what |
a heap the white folks thought of him,
and how it "peared like they loved him,
they was so kind; and then he'd tell
how this one give him a gold’
piece, and that one a bottle of whisky, '
{and ‘bout the no-account po’ white
folks that he saw, and say how power- |
ful glad we mus® be that we wa'nt born
po’ white folks. Sometimes he'd give
us a sip of the whisky, but mos’ly he
drank it up before he come home. He
was very strict with mother and the
chil’en, and said he didn’t want us to be
fond of whisky. You see, we was ul]
gurl chil’en, and whisky ain’t zood fer
little gurls.  When my ole miss died, |
was put to work in the field, and learn-
ed to plow, hoe, split rails, and gather
in theerop. 1 was a big strong  gurl,
and coald do as much work as a man.

“ When my young miss got married,
!she took me for her maid. That put
me in the notion of getting married too,
and so I done got married to Cato
Jones. But while I was off with Miss
Caroline at the Springs they seat him
away to another worl".™

“ What do you mean?" eried H—,
horror-stricken.

4 Jess that, missis; they sold him to
go to New UOrleans, *way off to another,
worl’. Then [ got married agen, but
I’ve done forgot the name of that one;
he was powerful of no account, and I
jess ran him off with a club.

“I didn’t marry agen for a right
smart time, I "peared to have such bad
luck with husbands. 1 got mars to hire
me to another gentleman, and I cooked
and washed for eight persons. I kep®
my kitchen so clean that they said any

| Charybdis "

“0h yes, miss; my chil’en got me to
mwarry Cupid Home,"

“Wirat!  Not Copid, that bad fel-
low that tried to kill a policeman last
week 2

“ Yes, miss, that’s the nigger. You
sve, the ehil’en made a great *miration
over him, am! tole me how he'id do for
me and not Jet e work, and then he
had such n Jorén® same!

“Brother Peppers, the Methodis®
minister, he married us. [ wore & pur-
ple ealico dress—jess an old one 1 kad.
I've always been powerfal ghul that 1
never bonght  nothin® new for that
weddin’.

“Aler we was married we bad some
ham (I bought the ham) and some

| taters znd coffee, and every one “lowed

it was a zood nutl’ weddin® for @ widow
to give.

“We lived in that house near the de-
pot, but 1 didn’t stay with him long,
Why, miss? Three days after we was
married he got after me with that ham
bone, and he liked to "a Killed we. |
jomped out of the window at last, and
run oil’ to 4 neighbor®s, and nex® morn-
ing Iwent to town and didn’t come
back for three months,

“When I got back, Brother Peppers
an' the elders of the church come to
me and “lowed I mus® go baek and live
with Cupid. They tole me the Bitie
said [ was to o back, but 1 tole “em
that the Bible didn't say I was to lei
mysell be killed, and if it did, I wan™t
gwine i0; I had done Jef Lim, and |
wis i rwine o stay leff.™

With this, Charybdis got up from the
hearth and moved toward the door.

“But,” said H—, “I thought some
one said your huasband was that old
Charley who came last week after the
mules. When did you marry him,
Chary bdis?"

Charybdis was in the act of vanish-
ing, but she re-opened the door to say,
with a chuckle,

“Oh, | jess gor him accidental like.
Good night, miss."—Harper's Lnzar,
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A Chill’s Adventure with a Mu-
cilage Bottle.

Six months ago a child of S, S,
Prouty, aged two and a half years,
swillowed a metal top of a small mu-
cilyre bottle.  'The child was immedi-
ately examized by a physician, and after
a thorourh inspection the doctor gave
it as his opinion that the metal bad gone
into the child’s stomach, and that it
would eventunally be dissolved hy the
gastrie juice and passoff.  On the same
day the child gave symptoms of ca.
tarrhal affection, and the physician pre-

seribed for it a treatment for catarrh, '

which has been administered constantly
ever since, but without apparent bene-
fit. Mucous of an offensive odor ran
from the nose, and the breath was in-
tolerable. In other respects the child
seemed to be well. Yesterday after-
noon it was seized with a vomiting
spell, and during the retching the top
dropped out, as sound as it was the day
it was swallowed. The doector is now
of the opinion that the metal obtained a
lodgment behind the palate, where it
remained until vomited up. It was
filled with and enveloped by the same
offensive mucous matter, when found,
as had been discharged from the nose
The catarrhal symptoms are now ra
idly ;li:mplnw-ing.—-rop:l'u Common-
weallh.

i movedd for washing whenever neeessary.,
Old blankets or shawls that have done
their duty as such can be well ntilized
for this purpose.

Crurast Wise.—The Germantown

' Telegraph says: For several yeuars we

! made n 1salion kege of currant wine,
of as good quality 1s any  we have tast-
ed, and is pronounced excellent by
those who have hald an opportanity to
judge. The mode of manufacture is

' simple, and can easily be followed by
any family having the enrrants, and the
disposition to make the wine., The cur-
runts should be fully ripe when picked ;
put them into o bage tub, in which
they should remain 2 day or twe, then
crush with the hamds, unless yvon have
a small patent wine press, in which
they should not Le pressed too meh,
or the stems will be bruised and impart
adisagreeable taste to the jaice. 1 the
hands are used, pui the crushed  frnit,
after the juice has been poured of, in
cloth or sack amd press ont the remain-
ing juice,  Put the juice back into the
tub after cleansing it, where it should
rempain aboul thres duays, nntil the first
stugre of fermentation is over, and re-
move onee or twice aoday the senm

| copiously arising to the top.  Then put

t the juice in 0 vessel—n demijohn, keg
or barrel—any size to suit  the quantity

cmadde, and to ench quart of juice aldd
three pounds of the best  yeilow sugar
and soft water suflicient to make a gal-
lon. Thus, 10 quarts of juice and 30
pounds  of sugar  will  give youn
10 gallons  of  wine, and so
on in that proportion. Those who do
not like sweet wine can reduce the

| quantity of sugar to 23 pounds per gal-
len.  ‘The vessel must be full znd the
 bung or stopper left off until fermenta-
tion ceases, which will be in 1Zor 15
days. Meanwirile the east must L iill-
tead up daily with currant juice 1oft over,
as fermentation  tirows ou’ impure
mwatter.  When fermentation ceases
rack the wine off carefully, eitler from
the spigot or by a syphon, wl keep it
running all the time.  Clean<e the cask
thorvughly with boiling water, then re-
turn the wine, bung up tighly, and let
stand 1 or 5 months, when it will be fit
to drink and ean be bottled if desired.
All the vessels, casks, ete., should be
perfectly sweet, and the whole opera-
tion should be done with an vve to
cleanliness.  In suen event every drop
of brawly o other spiritunts  liquor
added will detruet from the favor of
the wine, and will not in the Jeast de-
Lrve incrense jts kveping qualities. Car-
rant wine made in  this way will keep
for an age. We have some made in
1556 which is really an excellent article,

Evwarn Cog, editor of the Regtster,
Whitewater, Wis., has recently inherit-
ed afortune of $63,000, and he proposes
to divide up 830,000 in sums of 230,
and seek out the deserving poor, meri-
torious widowed ladies, and indigent
orphans, and upon satisfactory evi-
dence that they are proper objects of
charity, donate to them the sum men-
li'nm!.

——==reseee

PERnars the most remarkable of the
contributions of [Hawaii to the Centen-
nial Exhibition are a couple of volumes
of ¢ Bowditch’s Navigator,” in the
Japanese language. The work is one
of twenty copies, which were all made
by hand, with incredible neatness and
skill, in Japan, twenty years ago.
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